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Freshie  President 
Speaks 


Freshmen  How  Will  You 
Finish? 


This  week  saw  the  cinder  artists 
dawi\ing  the  . pegs  for  the  annual 
grind  around  the  track.  Many  of  the 
old  men  are  back  and  a raft  of  new 
ones,  for  the  most  part  Freshmen 
and  old  high  school  heroes  who  are 
out  daily  and  are  rapidly  rounding  ii 
to  form. 

Some  of  the  new  men  in  the  field 
are,  Seth  Davis,  and  Russell  Robert- 
son of  Spanish  Fork  high  school. 
Robertson  last  year  won  the  Javelin 
throw  in  the  Division  meet  at  Payson; 
by  heaving  it  a goodly  distance  past 
the  high  school  record  mark  Davis’s 
long  suit  is  the  broad  jump,  he  skims 
out  well  over  20  feet  and  bids  fair 
to  cop  in  that  event  in  the  coming 
meets.. 

Roland  and  Ray  Whitehead  are  two 
trackmen  from  the  Dixie  Normal 
College  at  St.  George.  Both  these 
men  are  sprinters  and  middle  distance 
men.  Clove,  one  of  last  year’s  team 
is  getting  into  shape  again  for  the 
440  and  should  with  proper  training 
cop  the  honors  this  season.  Ken- 
neth Weight  another  track  man  who 
last  year  won  the  pole  vault  at  the 
State  Meet  is  out  again  and  bids  fair 
to  reach  the  State  Record. 

The  biggest  and  most  vital  ques- 
tion of  the  track  and  field  squad  is 
will  Bunk  Brown  be  able  to  get  in 
to  condition?  His  bad  foot  kept 
him  out  of  training  all  of  last  sea- 
son and  has  bothered  him  during  the 
basket  ball  season  just  pagsed  thru. 

Two  years  ago  “Bunk”  lowered  the 
state  scholastic  record  for  the  mile, 
by  eight  seconds  establishing  a rec- 
ord that  still  stands.  Kerr  of  the 
“U”  prep  beat  him  that  year  in  the 
state  meet  held  at  Logan,  but  re- 
fused to  run  Brown  at  Provo  on  the 
best  and  fastest  track  in  the  state, 
however  “Bunk”  broke  the  record 
without  being  paced,  and  without 
any  competition.  Coach  Roberts  is 
not  very  optimistic  about  his  being 
able  to  stand  the  strain.  But  however 
“Bunk”  is  training  every  night. 

In  the  high  school  most  of  the 
old  men  are  back  including,  Keeler, 
Partridge  Nelson,  (Wakefield,  and 
they  have  some  likely  looking  mat- 
erial in'  Chamberlain  and  Pyne. 

On  paper  the  “Y”  track  prospects 
look  good,  it’s  up  to  the  men  in 
school  to  put  the  thing  over  on  the 
track. 

“Y”  MEN  ON  WAR  PATH 


The  “Y”  men  of  the  school  have 
decided  to  take  upon  themselves  the 
responsibility  of  seeing  that  none  but 
those  officially  honored  wear  “Y’s.” 
In  accordance  with  this  decision 
they  met  last  week  and  President 
Ballif  of  the  student  body  appointed 
“Kqn”  Weight  chairman  of  the  “Y” 
committee  and  gave  the  members  the 
official  privilege  of  carrying  out  their 
decree. 

Since  the  meeting  some  of  those 
members  who  were  stealing  the  glory 
of  others  by  wearing  their  honors 
have  been  unexpectedly  seized  and 
deprived  of  their  stolen  goods.  The 
“Y”  men  have  an  organized  campaign 
underway  which  is  not  going  to  be 
confined  to  the  campus.  The  mem- 


The  Freshman  class  of  1921  is  one 
of  the  largest  that  ever  rapped  at 
the  doors  of  the  dear  B.  Y.  U. 
When  we  first  came  we  were  timid 
and  as  some  people  would  say,  green, 
but  our  presence  in  the  school  was 
like  the  blossoms  and  green  apples 
of  the  old  apple  tree,  we  were  need- 
ed to  produce  the  large  red  juicy  ap- 
ples that  brought  joy  to  many  hearts. 
So  we  know  that  if  we  grow  and  de- 
velope  like  the  apples  that  we  will 
some  day  reach  the  top  of  the  ladder 
and  go  out  into  the  world  to  bring 
joy  to  the  hearts  of  our  fellow  men. 

Our  class  firmly  believes  in  the 
ideals  that  have  been  insistuted  by 
the  leaders  of  the  school  that  have 
made  the  old  school  what  it  is  today, 
and  no  matter  where  we  might  go 
after  finishing  our  school  year,  we 
will  carry  those  ideals  with  us.. 

When  we  started,  we  desired  to 
obtain  a higher  standard  than  that 
of  any  class  that  has  gone  before  us; 
our  work  in  story  telling,  oratory, 
debating,  and  sports  have  made  us 
known  to  our  Alma  Mater  that  our 
desires  are  coming  true. 

As  .a  class  we  have  stuck  together 
for  everything  we  have  done  and  we 
know  that  is  what  has  made  us  the 
leading  class  in  the  school  today. 

To  our  Alma  Mater  we  give  credit 
for  all  that  we  have  accomplished, 
and  we  thank  Her  for  the  wonderful 
spirit  of  friendliness  and  happiness 
that  is  in  our  hearts  today.  If  we 
can  do  anything  that  will  make  her 
greater  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  we 
will  be  only  too  glad  to  do  it,  For 
unto  you  dear  Mother  we  owe  all 
that  we  have  done,  all  we  will  do,, 
and  all  that  we  hope  to  do,  for  your 
spirit  is  with  us  and  we  know  that 
that  spirit  is  given  to  us  Divinely 
through  God. 

She  is  our  Alma  Mater, 

To  her  we  owe  our  all. 

She  works  for  our  uplifting, 

And  we  must  heed  her  call. 

In  years  gone  by,  but  glory 
Is  shining  on  her  face, 

And  though  we  shrink  in  working, 
We’re  bound  to  win  the  race. 

This  class  dear  Alma  Mater 
We  dedicate  to  you. 

And  may  she  be  as  clean  and  pure 
As  when  we  to  you  drew. 

We’ll  come  to  you  again  dear, 

That  we  may  knowledge  grow, 

To  spread  o’er  this  creation, 

The  seeds  that  thou  do’st  sow. 

If  we  can  be  of  any  use 
To  you,  in  this  wide  world, 

We’ll  show  our  love  by  doing  such, 
Glory  to  you  is  unfurled.. 

The  milkling  challenge  for  a tug 
of  war  was  accepted  by  Ross  Bean 
for  the  Senior  Class. , Due  to  his 

military  training  he  forced  the  audi- 
ence alone  and  unafraid  and  not  a 
tremor  shook  his  knees. 

Freshie  Girl  (entering  store) 

‘How  much  are  your  ten  cent  cans 
of  milk?” 

Clerk— “Three  for  a quarter.” 

bers  assert  that  anyone  wearing  a 
‘Y”  without  having  officially  receiv- 
ed the  same,  will  be  summarily  dealt 
with  and  exhibited  for  what  he  is. 


It  isn’t  how  you  start  a thing  that 
counts  but  how  you  finish  up.  The 
Freshman  Class  has  made  a splendid 
beginning.  There  are  one  hundred 
and  ninety  bright,  alert  men  and 
women  registered  in  this  school  as 

Freshmen.  The  thought  comes 

will  there  be  one  hundred  and  ninety 
Sophomores,  Juniors,  and  graduates? 

The  men  and  women  who  have 
been  through  three  years  in  this 
institution-  are  the  Seniors  who  are 
most  valuable..  They  understand  and 
appreciate  the  ideals  and  traditions  of 
the  school.  In  no  other  school  of 
the  west  are  opportunities  for  ser- 
vice so  great  as  at  the  B.  Y.  U.  After 
all  the  purpose  of  an  education  is  to 
learn  how  to  serve.  The  parasite 
has  no  place  in  society  and  that  uni- 
versity is  of  greatest  service  to  the 
community  that  graduates  leaders  in 
public  life.  Here  you  get  a chance  to 
do  in  the  amount  that  you  are  willing 
to  do.  Your  possibilities  for  ser- 
vice are  only  limited  by  your  own  de- 
sires. 


VARSITY  LOSES 

TO  NEVADA 


Friday  evening  the  local  team  was 
defeated  at  Reno  by  the  University 
of  Nevada.  The  decision  was  un- 
animous in  favor  of  that  institution. 
This  is  the  first  debate  that  Nevada 
has  ever  won  from  the  Brigham 
Young  University.  Out  of  ten  debates 
our  school  has  won  nine  victories. 
We  congratulate  our  Nevada  friends 
in  thus  breaking  a long  established 
record. 

The  question  was,  “Resolved  that 
Congress  Should  Pass  a Law  Pro- 
hibiting Strikes  in  Public  Utilicies  and 
Essential  Industries.”  The  affirma- 
tive side  of  the  question  was  upheld 
by  the  Brigham  Young  University 
represenatives,  West  Parkinson  and 
Frank  Newman.  Mr.  Parkinson 
was  the  first  speaker.  -He  outlined 
the  necessity  of  the  proposed  plan, 
in  view  of  the  increasing  difficulties 
resulting  from  class  warfare.  Mr. 
Newman  spoke  on  the  practibility, 
justice  and  democracy  of  such  a 
board.  Both  speakers  were  well  pre- 
pared and  delivered  their  topics  in  a 
forceful  manner. 

The  labor  question  has  been  debat- 
ed all  over  the  nation  this  year,*'  and 
that  in  almost  every  case  the  negat- 
ive has  won.  Sentiment  seems  to 
be  against  an  anti-strike  law.  This 
proves  conclusively  that  to  uphold  a 
question  that  is  opposed  by  public 
opinion  is  a very  difficult  qiatter, 
and  we  feel  that  in  view  of  this  fact 
we  need  not  regard  the  decision  as 
entirely  due  to  the  superior  debating 
of  the  Nevada  men. 

THE  MEN’S  JAMBOREE 


Every  now  and  then  a fellow  likes 
to  be  just  a kid  again.  Not  especial- 
ly a roudy  kid,  but  just  a carefree, 
smiling  boy(,  with  nothing  on  his 
mind  but  fun. 

With  such  a n!eu  to  work  to,  some 
thirty  of  the  school’s  prettiest  fellows 
are  borrowing  the  girl’s  very  best 
frocks  and  will  cavort  in  queenly 
grace  in  College  Hall  this  ‘Evening. 

As  a part  of  the  evenings  unfold-' 
ment,  two  of  the  school’s  best  fistic 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


When  choosing  the  school  that 
should  be  your  Alma  Mater  you  un- 
doubtedly took  this  fact  into  con- 
sideration, and  you  chose  the  “Y” 
Having  chosen  it  you  are  imbued 
with  its  high  ideals,  you  feel  its  spirit 
pulsating  through  you,  you  feel  the 
desire  to  serve.  This  fact  is  evident 
by  the  way  you  have  gone  into  the 
activities  this  year.  Representatives 
of  your  class  have  made  a place  on 
almost  every  team  that  represented 
the  “Y”  in  inter-collegiate  meets, 
both  forensic  and  athletic  this  year, 
and  they  have  made  a splendid  Show- 
ing. 

Now  Freshmen  are  you  going  to 
stick  to  the  “Y”?  are  you  going  to 
make  her  famous  in  other  years? 
Are  you  going  on  with  renewed  en- 
ergy coupled  with  greater  experience 
and  make  the  “Y”  the  greatest  school 
in  the  west.  Everything  depends 
on  your  loyalty,  on  how  well  you 
•finish  what  you  have  so  well  begun. 

DR.  WIDTSOE 

NEW  APOSTLE 


Dr.  John  A.  Widtsoe,  at  present 
the  president  of  - the  University  of 
Utah  has  been  chosen  to  fill  the 
vacancy  caused  in  the  Apostles  Quor- 
om  by  the  death  of  President  A.  C. 
Lund.  Dr.  Widtsoe  is  a man  emin- 
ently fitted  for  this  position,  in  ed- 
ucational training  and  church  stand- 
ing.. 

Dr.  Widtsoe  was  born  on  the  Is- 
land of  Froyen,  Norway,  January  31, 
1872.  He  joined  the  church  and  came 
to  America,  settling  in  Logan.  He 
graduated  from  the  normal  depart- 
ment of  the  Brigham  Young  College 
in  1881.  He  .took  out  his  B.  S. 
from  Harvard  University,  and  later 
studied  at  some  of  the  leading  uni- 
versities of  continental  Europe.  Since 
his  return  he  has  been  actively  engag- 
ed in  the  cause  of  education  in  this 1 
state.  He  was  teacher  of  chemistry 
at  the  Utah  Agricultural  College  and 
for  two  years  was  head  of  the  Agri- 
cultural Department  of  the  Brigham 
Young  University.  He  left  the  “Y” 
in  1907  to  become  President  of  the 
Agricultural  College  at  Logan,  which 
position  he  held  until  1916  when  he 
was  made  president  of  the  University 
of  Utah.  He  was  the  champion  of 
Dry  Farming  in  the  West.  He  was 
president  of  the  - International  Dry 
Farming  Congress  in  1912  and  has 
written  several  books  and  -pamphlets 
on  that  subject. 

Dr.  Widtsoe  has  been  a . member 
of  the  General  Board  of  the  Young 
Men’s -Mutual  Improvement  Associ- 
ation for  some  time  and  in  that  cap- 
acity he  has  become  acquainted  with 
local  leaders  and  conditions  through- 
out the  church.  With  his  knowledge 
of  how  to  handle  situations,  coupled 
with  his  knowledge  of  men  he  should 
be  a valuable  addition  to  the  council. 

The  Council  as  at  present  constitut- 
ed has  two  University  Presidents,  Dr. 
Widtsoe,  and  Dr.  Talmadge  and 
several  other  educators  of  promin- 
ence. This  fact  speaks  well  for  the 
cause  of  education  In  the  church 
We  expect  a great  boom  in  Church 
Schools. 

Boy — How  often  does  your  line 
kill  a man? 

Conductor — Just  once. 


Entire  Student 

Body  Turns  Out 


Spanish  Play 
Presented 


(“One  Of  Them  Must  Marry”) 


Such  is  the  title  of  a playlet  staged 
by  the  Spanish  Club  last  Wednes- 
day afternoon  in  the  Little  Theatre. 
After  the  presentation  members  of 
the  audience  were  heard  to  say-  com- 
plimentary things  about  the  effort 
of  the  four  students  giving  the  story 
of  two  professors,  brothers,  whose 
temporal  wants  were  being  looked 
after  by  a solicitous  aunt. ' Their 
lack  of  appreciation  of  her  kindness 
caused  her  to  resolve  to  strike,  un- 
less one  of  them  should  marry.  Sh, 
worked  on  the  theory  that  a younger 
woman  Could  teach  them  to  have 
more  consideration  and  appreciation 
That  one  ,of  the  brothers  should 
marry  had  been  the  dying  wish  of 
their  father. 

Seeing  thus  that  the  great  step  was 
inevitable  the  two  bookworms  pro- 
ceeded to  determine  who  should 
marry  by  drawing  lots.  Diego,  the 
least  likely  of  the  two.  became  the 
candidate.  Clarence  -Langford  .took 
the  part  of  the  diffident  lover  with  a 
naturalness  that  we  could  not  sus- 
pect to  be  genuine.  The  moral  of 
the  play  is  pointed  out  through  his 
unwisdom  in  permitting  Juan  play- 
ed by  Harold  Bentley,  to  become  his 
forerunner  in  making  love  to  the 
delicious  Luisa  in  order  that  Diego 
might  know  how  it  was  done.  Be- 
hind a screen  Diego  watched  some 
of  the  most  ardent  love  making  on 
the  part  of  Juan  that  has  ever  been 
done  in  the  Little  T^eatrq.  Miss 
Thelma  Huish,  Luisa,  in  a typical 
Spanish  attire  and  with  very  dark 
flashing  eyes,  made  Juan’s  lesson  to 
Diego  very  easy  and  agreeable.  Love 
outwitted  the  fate  degreed  by  the  lot- 
try.  The  dear  old  aunt  Marco,  Mrs. 
Veneese  H.  Rowley,  was  delighted 
with  the  result  and  gave  her  sweet 
benediction. 

All  the  members  of  the  cast  are 
Anglo-Saxon  mexicans,  born  in  Mex- 
ico. It  can  be  imagined  what  a 

task  Airs.  T.  Earl  Pardoe  had  to 
make  them  up  Spanish  when  three  of 
them  are  blonds!  But  art  is  long  and 
the  audience  was  decieved.  , The 
action  was  good.  The  lines  were  well 
read  and  the  pronunciation  was  little 
short  of  perfect. 

TENNIS  PROSPECTS 


GIRLS  OF  SCHOOL  PRE- 
PARE LUNCHEON 
FOR  Y HIKERS 


The  opening  Tennis  match  in  inter- 
collegiate circles  is  scheduled  for  May 
6th,-  at  Salt  Lake,  when  the  “Y”* 
clashes  with  the  recque  artists  of  the 
“U”. 

Last  years  team  composed  of  Allen, 
Taylor  and  Kelsey  are  all  out  of 
school  and  an  entirely  new  team  will 
have  to  be  selected  this  year.  Com- 
petition for  the  team  will  start  soon, 
and  those  who  have  ability  at  all 
should  try  out. 

At  present  there  are  two  letter 
men  in  this  sport  at  school,  they  are 
Reed  Holt  and  Bill  Snow.  Reed 
Holt  is  a Junior  this  year  and  has 
had  considerable  experience.  Bill 
Snow  is  a Freshman  this  year  but  has 
had  equal  training  in  high  school  ten- 
nis being  the  runner  up  in  last  years 
State  High  School  Tennis  Tourney- 

Class  series  will  start  soon. 

Frosh — Surveying  a little? 

Engineer — No!  surveying  a lot. 

—Ex. 


Last  Wednesday  the  male  popula- 
tion of  the  student  body  turned  out 
in  mass  to  help  white  wash  the  “Y”. 
It  is  a good  school  tradition  that 
everyone  who  is  physically  fit  turns 
out  and  carry  his  share  of  lime  to  the 
“Y”.  As  we  arrived  at  the  foo*t  of 
the  mountain  we  each  got  our  alot- 
ment  of  GA  (OH)2  and  each  one 
vouched  that  it  had  dqubled  its 
weight  before  they  got  to  the  top. 
While  in  fact  many  of  them  left  most 
of  these  loads  by  the  road  side. 

The  job  itself  this  year,  went  off 
at  record  speed  because  of  the  abund- 
ant supply  of  water.  It  was  not 
long  until  the  white  wash  was  being 
spread.  We  certainly  must  hand  it 
to  the  faculty  for  cleaning  the  traii 
and  the  “Y”.  It  was  a wonderful 
sight  to  see  George  Ballif  with  a 
broom  in  his  hand  spreading  “barrel- 
ed sun-light  on  the  “Y”.  It  kept  the 
whole  of  the  High  School  and  the 
Freshie  Class  to  keep  them  in  water 
while  the  Sophomores  mixed  and 
carried  the  paint  to  the  Juniors  and  \ 
Seniors  who  spread  it  on. 

Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given 
the  band  boys  who  toted  their  instru- 
ments up  and  back,  just  to  put  pep  in- 
to those  who  were  losing  confidence. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  there  are 
several  “would  be”  members  of  the 
student  body  who  haven’t  done  their 
part  this  “Y”  day,  and  they  are  go- 
ing to  be  severely  handled  by  the 
official  “Y”  honor  men. 

There  are  two  reasons  why  most 
men  go  on  the  “Y”.  First,  to  save 
themselves  from  a free  hair-cut,  and 
second,  to  get  the  “feed”  after  the 
work  is  done.  But  after  all,  that  was 
the  best  part  of  it  this  year.  It  was 
an  interesting  sight  to  behold,  about 
five  hundred  husky  men  lined  up, 
waiting  to  get  their  hands  on  the 
eats.  Anybody  that  would  not  make 
a little  tramp  like  that  for  a grand 
dinner  such  as  they  got,  should  not 
only  have  their  hair-cut,  but.  they 
should  have  their  ears  painted  green. 

GIRLS  FILL  BOYS  WITH  JOY 
AND  FOOD 


Just  as  the  whitewashing  of.  the  ‘Y’ 
by  the  boys  has  become  more  and 
more  a well  organized  and  success- 
ful proceeding  so  the  girls  “Y”  Day 
feed  has  become  a splendidly  order- 
ed and  properly  executed  repast.. 

The  boys  who  formerly  used  to 
come  from  the  “Y”  about  two,  o’ 
clock  now  come  down  at  noon  or 
before.  The  girls  who  used  to  fly 
franticly  around  to  get  them  fed  by 
midnight  now  appear  smiling  and 
composed  and  administer  with  un- 
troubled faces  the  proper  calories  of 
the  well  balanced  menu. 

This  year  there  was  not  a hitch 
in  the  Hoover  plans  of  the  “Y”  girls. 
They  worked  hard  but  consistently 
and  methodically.  Baked  beans, potato 
salad,  sandwiches,  punch  and  choco- 
late ice  dream  disappeared  down  a 
certain  useful  canal. 

It  was  about  eleven  o’clock  when 
the  tired,  muddy  boys  of  the  institu- 
tion made  a raid  on  the  well  greased 
machinery  of  the  girls.  But  the  girls 
were  well  prepared  and  were  very 
wise..  They  put  the  boys  to  work 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
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FRESHMEN 


In  all  fields  of  life  and  life  activity  there  are  those  groups 
of  individuals,  which  are  in  the  goat  stage  of  development. 
Exclusive  clubs  and  social  organizations  recognize  this  period 
ad  give  it  an  appropriate  name.  However,  the  college 
merely  surnames  it  Freshmen. 

A great  mass  of  scholastic  ideals,  high  school  heroes,  as- 
sembled in  one  body,  each  striving  to  force  his  ideas,  the  ideas 
of  this  community  upon  the  resisting  mass.  These  are  the 
round  pegs  of  the  college  trying  to  fit  into  the  square  holes. 
These  are  the  goats  of  the  intellectual  assembly,  or  in  other 
words,  Frshmen.  To  get  along,  to  live  in  peace  the  upper- 
classmen must  in  all  events  pamper  them,  coddle  them,  nurse 
them  if  necessary  to  keep  them  happy,  smiling  and  contented. 
They  must  gently  shape  the  round  pegs  to  the  square  holes, 
and  fit  the  under  classmen  to  their  place  in  the  great  institu- 
tional machine.  This  is  their  mission.  Juniors*  Seniors, 
Sophomores,  don’t  fail  in  the  immense  task  set  before  you. 

—A.  M. 


Y 

CLEAN  UP 


To  say  that  the  B.  Y;  U.  seriously  needs  an  improvement 
may  sound  far  fetched  to  the  conservative  head  whose  entire 
attention  is  focused-  on  the  institution’s  frugality  which  has 
eminated  over  the  country ; but  we  must  not  confine  our  aims 
to  the  maintainance  of  the  standards  of  the  best,  the  consuma- 
tion  of  our  ideals  lies  in  the  future. 

When  one  looks  over  the  grounds  of  this  institution  he 
wonders  at  the  neglect.  Noxious  weeds  grow  here  and  there 
and  rubbish  adorns  nearly  every  corner.  The  few  signs  of 
by  gone  industry,  still  remaining  on  our  grounds,  are  be- 
coming less  and  less  distinct,  because  of  lack  of"  care. 

The  B.  Y.  has  her  individual  way  of  doing  nearly  every- 
thing and  in  most  matters  hers  is  far  the  better  plan,  but  the 
method  that  she  employes  in  looking  after  her  surroundings  is 
a blot  on  her  record  that  can  be  erased. 

Workers  in  a general  way  be  divided  into  two  classes:  the 
members  of  one  class  take  pride  in  their  w-ork  and  beautify 
and  adorn  their  work  places ; those  of  the  other  class  regard 
their  places  of  employment  as  most  undesirable,  to  be  avoid- 
ed as  much  as  possible.  Everyone  knows  which  of  these  two 
classes  is  the  most  efficent. 

Our  buildings  are  furnished  comfortably,  the  walls  and 
floors  are  kept  clean,  the  walls  are  hung  with  beautiful  pic- 
tures, but  the  wholesome  effect  of  these  interior  things  is  min- 
imized by  our  indifference  to  outward  appearances. 

Furthermore  our  question  has  an  ethical  phase;  the 
human  mind  is  mysteriously  plastic,  and  environment  is  the 
important  factor  in  the  forming  of  our  characters.  That  our 
surroundings  be  highly  elevated  is  most  vital. 

The  cost  of  cleaning  the  grounds  would  not  be  great.  It 
would  not  take  a great  deal  of  work  to  plow,  level,  and  plant 
grass  on  the  grounds  immediately  in  front  of  the  Maeser 
Memorial.  The  Board  of  Education’s  disregard  in  the  matter 
is  probably  the  result  of  inadvertancy.  As  to  the  work  of 
gathering  and  burning  the  weeds  that  is  a task  of  the  student 
body,  to  be  apportioned  among  the  various  classes.  When 
once  this  task  is  accomplished  it  is  quite  probable  that  the 
botany  and  agricultural  departments  will  find  it  profitable  to 
raise  flowers,  plants  and  shrubs. 

The  thing  most  necessary  is  the  beautifying  of  the 
campus.  * 

—A.  G.  H. 


ALUMNI  RECORD 

TO  BE  KEPT 


“Next  year  the  registar  will  be  con- 
cerned only  with  keeping  the  records 
of  former  and  present  students”,  said 
President  Brimhall  commenting  on 


DEBATORS  HONORED 


Friday  morning  the  student  body 
program  was  most  'exhilarating  and 
refreshing  and  abounded  in  snap  and 
vigor. 

Laurel  Miner  and  Celestia  Johnson 
each  sang  a delightful  solo,  and  the 


present  plans  for  next  year,  in  giving 
out  news  to  the  White  and  Blue. 

President  Brimhall  plans  to  relieve  ! 
the  office  force  of  all  teaching  and 
miscelleanious  affairs.  This  will  en- 
able the  members  thereof  to  compile  \ 
a record  of  all  former  students.  As  | 
this  has  been  something  needed  for 
a good-  many  years,  the  announce- 
ment is  cause  for  favorable  comment. 
Where'  previously  the  virtues  of  the 
B.  Y.  Grads  has  been  known  and  pub- 
lished in  isolated  cases,  now  the 
composite  to  record  will  be,  available 
to  all. 

The  record  and  present  vocation 
and  address  of  all  Alumni  will  be 
placed  on  file  and  it  will  be  much 
easier  by  means  of  this  to  procure 
active  Alumni  Cooperation.  The  ad- 
ministration is  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  move..  The  “Y”  has  produc- 
ed her  percentage  of  graduates,  more 
leaders  than  any  other  college  in 
the  state  of  Utah,  and  it  should  make 
record  of  the  fact  and  make  that  rep- 
utation function. 


band  played  the  “Valse  Blue”  with 
the  usual  skill  and  feeling. 

An  unusual  but  extremely  interest- 
ing quartette  was  given  by  Professor 
Sauer  on  his  great  Bassoon,  and  three 
gool  looking  youths  with  clarinets. 

The  main  purpose  of  the  program 
was  to  show  the  debators  our  good 
will  and  confidence. 

A stunt  that  almost  merged  into 
a one  act  play  was  hilariously  romp- 
ed through.  It  depicted  a school 
room  twenty  years  , from  now  with 
j the  children  of  the  present  debaters 
as  students.  The  boys  were  dress- 
ed in  short  trousers  and  Lord  Faunt- 
leroy'  collars  and  the  girls  in  bloom- 
ers and  stiff  collars.  The  teachers 
were  very  artistically  Bohemian  with 
no  evidence  of  domestic  qualities.  A 
debating  lesson  was  going  on  and 
the  Lincoln  Douglas  debates  and  the 
B.  Y.  U.  debates  were  used  as  mod- 
els. A debating  song  and  memory  gem 
were  soulfully  rendered  and  the  class 
was  aesthetically  dismissed. 

Everyone  sang  the  College  Song 
and  yelled  themselves  into  an  appetite 
and  a bushel  of  student  body  spirit. 


SPRING  ACTIV- 
ITIES DUE 


“The  return  of  Spring”,  says  Presi- 
dent Ballif,  “means  that  Spring  ac- 
tivities must  get  underway  at  once._It 
will  soon  be  time  for  student  body 
elections.  Students  should  be  glanc- 
ing about  and  selecting  the  very  best 
material  to  guide  the  destiny  of  the 
school  for  the  coming  year.  It  is 
time  for  the  classes  to  start  carrying 
out  any  project  that  they  are  aiming 
to  put  over.  The  Alumni  organiza- 
tion should  by  all  means  start  it’s 
publicity  and  plan  for  the  annual 
gathering  of  its  members.  This  or- 
ganization has  a wonderful  chance  to 
help  the  school  this  year.  The  recog- 
nition of  the  school  with  special  em- 
phasis on  the  College  Department 
places  upon  the  Alumni  officers  the 
duty  of  advertising  the  school  as  it 
has  never  been  advertised  before. 

“The  Student  Body  officers  would 
like  to  get  in  touch  with  these  offic- 
ers and  organizations  so  that  there 
can  be  a cooperation  in  the  right 
preparation  for  a year  next,  year  that 
will  boom”. 

ART  CARNIVAL 

APRIL  1st 


Art  Service  Carnival — just  that! 
Say!  it  will  be  the  most  elegant,  de- 
lightful and  charming  affair  of  the 
year!  It  will  be  a facinating  affair 
of  romance,  and  sparkling  vivacious- 
ness, where  fun  and  frolic  will  re- 
ign supreme! 

If  you  want  to  forget  all  your  grief 
and  sorrows;  if  you  want  to  think 
only  of  the  happy  and  idealistic;  if 
you  fellows  want  to  see  the  girls  at 
their  best;  if  you  girls  want  a little 
inside  dope  on  a fellows  ambition 
what  he  intends  to  become,  (anything 
from  a cave  man  to  the  President  of 
the  United  States;)  if  you  want  to 
see  the  faculty  look' like  they  would 
like  to  look;  if  your  old  girl  has  gone 
back  on  you  and  you  are  looking  for 
another  one,  get  in  on  this!  Appear 
at  the  Annual  Art  Carnival!  Come 
on  become  imbued  with  the  spirit 
and  show  your  originality  and  clever- 
ness by  creating  a sensation  in  your 
character  costume.  It  will  artfully 
be  .staged  Friday  evening,  April  1st 
at  the  Ladies’  Gym.  Be  there-  with 
bells  on  and  help  our  rising  bunch 
of  lively  artists  make  it  an  affair  of 
snap  and  pep. 

THE  FRESHMEN  TAKE  A 

walk 

The  other  day  some  of  the  Fresh- 
men were  going  for  a walk..  They 
said  they  were  going  to  the  Cand — ■ 
land  out  West  where  everything  was 
fresh  and  green.  On  their  way  they 
came  to  a river  which  had  no  bridge 
so  they  wandered  along  the  Banks 
until  they  came  to  a Shoal  where 
they  could  Wade  across.  One  of  the 
girls  said  she  wished  she  were  a 
Bird,  then  she  would  take  Wing  and 
fly  across. 

Having  passed  this  difficulty  they 
went  on  until  they  came  to  their  pro- 
mised land.  . Being  tired  they  stret- 
ched out  on  the  law-n  Swenson  and 
Harris  found  a Nichol  with  which 
to  Peay  for  a bar.  They  were  all 
enjoying  the  Brown  bread  and  new 
milk  when  the  Gardiner  came  and 
told  them  to  read  the  sign,  “stay  off 
the  grass”,  and  then  to  get  off.  some 
of  them  were  going  to  act  Smart 
and  stay  on. 

Just  then  a Ford  honked  it’s  Horne 
and  a New-man  came  around  the 
bend  in  the  road  and  offered  the 
Young  folks  a ride  home  which  some 
gladly  accepted  and  the  others  said 
they  would  Hale  some  kind  of  a ride 
unless  it  should  Snow,  then  they 
could  slide  home. 

CRISP  SAYINGS  OF  JESSE 
KNIGHT 

Value  and  place  of  Money 

“Money  is  power.” 

I want  lots  of  money  to  do  good 
with. 

I want  to  make  more  money  for 
myself  and  the  other  fellow  too. 

Money  is  a dangerous  thing  in  bad 
hands. 


The  test  Uncle  Jesse  applied  to 
Investments 

An  interprise  that  produces  nothing 
does  not  interest  me. 

I don’t  want  to  lift  on  things  that 
can  carry  themselves. 

I don’t  want  to  invest  where  I 
alone  am  benefited. 


20  to  50  PER  CENT 

reduction — without  reservations 

THINK  OF  IT! 

Great  Price  Reduction  Sale 

March  21st  to  April  2nd 

—hundreds  of  articles 
in  these  departments 
cut  below  market  price 
--furniture 
--music 
-rug 

--hardware 
--jewelry 
--crockery 
--dry  goods 
--drapery 
--men’s  furnishing 
--ladies’  shoes 

FOR  55  years  this  house  has  been  an  establishment  of  honest 
values  in  good  merchandise.  This  is  not  a house  of  sales 
because  our  merchandise  is  always  priced  low  compared  with 
its  excellent  quality.  Our  policy,  not  “how  much  can  we  make”  but 
“how  well  can  we  serve.”  We  know  your  confidence  has  been 
gained  by  honesty,  and  we  assure  you  that  this  sale  will  onlyt 
strengthen  that  confidence. 


Taylor  Brothers  Company 


■ 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  BUY  YOUR 

NEW  SPRING  SUIT 

That  You  Have  Been  Waiting  For 

Just  received  a large  selection  of  men’s  and  young  men’s  new 
SPRING  SUITS  in  all  the  newest  models. 

$26,  $30,  $35 

Not  only  do  we  guarantee  lowest  prices,  but  no  matter  how  much 
you  pay,  our  clothes  must  make  good. 


PROVO  COMMERCIAL  & SAVINGS  BANK 

CAPITAL  $100,000.00  SURPLUS  $100,000.00 

Reed  Smoot,  President  C.  E.  Loose,  Vice-President 

J.  T.  Farrer,  Cashier  J.  A.  Buttle,  Asst.  Cashier  F.  G.  Richmond,  Asst-.  Cashier 

Your  Ambition , A Bank  Account.  Our  Ambition , Your  Account. 


KNIGHT  TRUST  & SAVINGS  BANK 


Uncle  Jesse’s  Guiding  Star 

Nothing  is  lost  in  the  lorfg  run  by  I 
doing  good  to  others. 


CAPITAL  $300,000.00  SURPLUS  $33,000.00 

Jesse  Knight,  President  R.  E.  Allen,  Cashier  F.  G.  Warnick,  Asst-  Cashier 

* Conducts  a General  Banking  Business,  Commercial  and  Savings.  Four  per  cent  paid  on 
Savings  Deposits-  Accounts  of  B.  Y.  U.  Students  solicited  and  careful  and  courteous  treat- 
ment assured.  Member  Federal  Reserve  System 


Everything  Electrical  ..... 

See  our  show  windows  for  det  ails. 

We  also  carry  STUDENTS  LAMPS. 

Utah  Power  & Light  Co. 


“Efficient  Public  Service” 


Electric  Light 
Electric  Power 
Electric  Merchandise 


V <*•'•••/■  ; ■-  V.  • ... 


We  are  meeting  the  demand 
for 

Popular  Priced  Footwear 

TcffiAwnTW 


Cash  Tells 
the  Story 

at 

John  T.  Taylor 

GROCERY  STORE 

140  W Center.  Phones  27  & 28 


Brimhall  Bros. 

EXCLUSIVE  VULGANIZERS 

WE  SELL  GOODYEAR 
TIRES  and  TUBES 

223  West  Center  ....  Phone  260 


Maiben  Glass 
& Paint  Co. 

Pictures, 
Picture  Framing 
Artists’  Materials 

Phone  160  272  W Center 


Provo  Photo  Supply  & 
Music  Co. 

Successors  to  Olson  & Hafen 
Kodaks  and  Pho- 
tographic Supplies 
Kodak  finishing. 
Music — Band  and 
Orchestra.  Instruments,  Instruc- 
tion Books,  Sheet  Music. 

77  North  University  Ave.  ..Provo 


PRINTING 

of  the  Better 
Sort 

M.  H.  Graham 
Printing  Co. 

The  Orem  Station  is  Opposite 

Phone  285  30  S First  West 

LET  US  KEEP  YOU 
POSTED  ON  BOOKS 


The  student  who  distin- 
guishes himself  is  the  student 
who  goes  beyond  prescribed 
studies  and  supplements  his 
work  with  voluntary  reading. 

But,  of  course,  that  reading 
must  fit  in  with  the  regular 
course-,  to  be  of  most  profit. 
Let  us  help  you  select  good 
books  to  read.  We  can  serve 
you  promptly  and  efficiently  by 
mail. 

Ask  to  be  put  on  our  mail, 
ing  list  for  free  book  circulars 
and  catalogs.  Write  today. 

DESERET  BOOK  CO. 

44  East  South  Temple 
Salt  Lake  City. 


Can  You 

Imagine  It? 


-Selected 


“OBSERVATIONS” 


SLUSH 


Toast  from 
the  Freshman 


Reed  Holt  without  his  hands  in 
his  pockets,? 

Bill  Snow  dancing  with  Alma  Me 
Elrath? 

Carlyle  Maw  without  his  “know  it 
all”  air? 

•Helen  Candland  acting  frivilous? 
Victor  Taylor  a public  speaker? 
Virginia  Christensen  without  Dan? 
Lyman  Merrill  doing  aesthetic  danc- 
ing? 

Ruth  Horne  acting  boisterous? 
Stuke  Williams  in  Billy  Buttle’s 
clothes? 

Lela  M.  not  talking  with  the  boys 
or  talking  about  her  dates? 

Alice  Taylor  looking  pale? 

Pat  Partridge  in  somber  gray? 

Athe  Bateman  out  of  Elmer’s 
sight? 

May  Beth  Bowmen  without  any- 
thing to  say? 

Bill  Wilkinson  taking  orders? 
Maude  Dixon  keeping  still? 
President  Brimhall  holding  a pea- 
nut bust  at  the  Maeser? 

Thelma  Greer  with  a family? 
Professor  Henderson  shooting  spit 
balls  in  devotional? 

Professor  Higgs  a young  Lochinv- 
ar? 

Professor  Boyle  stepping  Theda 
Bara? 

Aunt  Alice  dancing  the  shimmy 
with  j.  M.  Jensen? 

I walked  along  but  did  not  move 
I moved  but  yet  stood  still, 

Upon  the  street  of  boiling  heat 
I shivered  with  a chill. 

The  night  was  dark,  I could  not  see 
The  light  did  hurt  my  eyes. 

And  in  that  silent,  awful  street 
My  ears  were  filled  with  cries. 

I met  a girl  I did  not  meet, 

I saw  but  could  not  see. 

Her  hair  was  black,  the  blackest 
black, 

That  white  will  ever  be. 

She  stayed  right  there  and.  walked 
away. 

She  was  both  large  and  small, 

But  when  I turned  to  look  at  her, 
She  was  not  there  at  all. 

“Now  this  is  queer,”  said  me  to  I, 
And  I said,  “Yes,”  to  me, 

Here  is  a girl  upon  this  spot 
And  yet  I saw  her  flee.” 

I asked  myself  the  question, 

Whether  I was  seeing  she 
But  while  I thought  the  thought 
was  gone 

And  I never  answered  me. 


His  First  Performance 

"Who’s  dead?”  asked  the  stranger 
viewing  the  funeral  procession. 

“The  bloke  what’s  inside  the  coffin’ 
answered  an  irreverant  small  boy. 

"But  who  is  it?”  the  stranger  pur- 
sued. 

“It’s  the  mayor”,  was  the  reply. 

“So  the  mayor  is  dead  is  he?” 
mused  the  stranger. 

"Well  I guess,”  said  the  boy  with- 
eringly.  “Do  you  thing  he’s  having  a 
rehearsal”? 


Getting  around  his  difficulty 

There  was  a boy  in  the  room  that 
couldn’t  pronounce  the  letter  “r”.  The 
teacher  gave  him  this  sentence  to 
read:  “Robert  gave  Richard  a rap 
in  the  ribs  for  roasting  the  rabbit  so 
rare.”  He  looked  at  it  a few  min- 
utes then  he  read:  “Bobby  gave  Dick 
a thump  in  the  slats  for  cooking  the 
Bunny  so  little..” 


Two  can  play  at  that  game 
“I  find  that  my  husband  has  been 
having  the  office  boy  call  me  up  every 
day  and  mumble  terms  of  endearment 
That’s  a nice  way  to  fool  his  wife! 
He’s  been  going  to  the  ball  games.’ 
“How  is  it  that  you  didn’t  c&tch 
on  to  his  voice?” 

“Well  I’m  busy  at  Bridge  every 
day  and  I’ve  been  having  the  cook 
answer  the  telephone..” 


The  Wrong  Shift 

Cheerful  pal — Good  evening  Pat.. 
This  is  a fine  moonlight  night. 

Grouchy  friend — That  may  be  but 
it’s  not  tonight  that  we  want  the 
moon  out — it’s  the  dark  nights. 


Getting  a Raise 

‘I’ll  tell  you”,  snorted  the  old  lady 
who  had  arrived  at  the  hotel,  getting 
quite  angry,,  “I  won’t  have  this  room 
I ain’t  going  to  pay  my  money  for  a 
pigsty;  and  as  for  sleeping  on  the 
floor  I simply  won’t  do  it.” 

‘Get  in  mum,”  said  he.  “This  ain’t 
your  room  it’s  the  elevator.” 


One  Shy 

Brown  (on  fishing  trip) — “Boys, 
the  boat  is  sinking!  Is  there  anyone 
here  who  knows  how  to  pray?” 

Jone's  (eagerly):  “I  do”. 

Brown — "All  right,  you  pray,  anl 
che  rest  of  us  will  put  on  the  life 
belts.  We’re  one  shy”. 


A necessary  evil 

“Your  father  is  an  old.  crank,”  said 
the  youth  who  had  been  told  by  her 
father  that  it  was  time  to  go.” 

Her  father  heard  the  remark  and 
replied,  “A  crank  is  necessary  in 
case  of  the  lack  of  a self  starter.” 


A lonely  little  “Freshie”  girl 
Came  to  the  B.  Y.  U. 

To  study  hard  was  her  intent, 

Her  lessons  to  pursue. 

(But  she  didn’t) 

She  backward  looked  and  saw — let’s 
see — 

‘Frijole”  I believe, 

She  gave  a wink  and  then  a smile 
And  her  mind  felt  like  a sieve. 

(you  bet  it  did) 

She  studied  (?)  hard  most  every 
night 

From  seven  until  ten. 

What  progress  did  she  make? oh 

yes, 

Well — we  hear  no  more  of  them 
(No — not  now) 

The  spring  brought  added  pleasure, 
And  brot  new  lanes  to  view, 

The  one  most  traveled  now,  I think; 
Is  where  the  train  says,  “Choo”! 
(It’s  surely  not  the  tracks) 

She  talks  about  the  “nice  boy” 

From  morning  until  night, 

If  anyone  else  gets  Nellie 
He’ll  surely  have  to  fight; 

(I’ll  say  he  will) 

The  “nice  boy”  went  to  Salt  Lake 
To  cheer  for  B.  Y.  boys 
When  the  game  came  off  with  the 
U of  U. 

It  brot  the  rarest  joys. 

(Could  she  have  gone  too?) 

They  now  believe  in  Ouija; 

In  all  it  has  to  say; 

It  says  a wedding’s  coming 
Not  so  very  far  away. 

(June  1922) 

A clean  shock  was  enjoyed  by  the 
White  and  Blue  Staff  when  they  dis- 
covered the  office  floor  had  been 
scrubbed. 


Forte 

Tenderfoot — “Do  you  know  the 
scientific  name  for  snoring?” 

Eagle  Scout — “Uh,  no.” 

Tenderfoot — “Sheet  music”. 

THE  QUARREL 

We  were  wretched,  we  had  quarreled; 

Jin  and  I two  years  had  palled. 
Life  to  me  was  shattered,  broken; 
Jin  seemed  on  the  verge  of  tears. 

“Monster!  yoil  shall  go  this  instant! 

With  tonight  acquaintance  ends! 

I shall  hate  you  always,  always, 

We  shall  never  more  be  friends.” 

Nervous,  fearful  on  the  sofa 
There  I sat,  n<5r  did  I stir. 

“Can't  you  hear  me?”  Jin  was  cry- 
ing, 

“I  despise  you,  Dan;  you  cur!” 

Then  I answered,  voice  a-quiver, 
“You’ve  no  mercy  for  a chap; 

But  if  I must  truly  leave  you, 

Jin  dear,  please  get  off  my  lap.” 

THE  FRESHIE  GOATS 


Ernest  Wilkinson  spejit  the  week 
end  in  Ogden.  Incidentally  he  spent 
more  than  that. 


Vesta  Pierce  returned  to  school 
Monday  after  an  illness  of  some 
weeks. 


Freshmen  of  the  B.  .Y.  U., 

Rejoice  and  have  no  fear. 

Tribulation  is  redeeming  you, 

You’ll  be  a (‘Soph’’  next  year. 

Today  you  are  the  goats; 

You’re  mocked  by  many  a jest 
Tags  are  pinned  upon  your  coats, 
They  never  give  you  rest..  * 

The  Seniors  bar  you  from  their  ‘hops!, 
The  Juniors  from  their  games, 

The  Sohpomores  call  you  cabbage 
tops 

And  other  insultiyg  names. 

The  teachers — ain’t  it  funny — 

Always  treat  you  nice. 

You’ll  cease  to  be  a dummy 
If  you  profit  by  their  advice. 

Be  humble  dear  freshies,  and  every 
morn 

Before  you  leave  for  school 
Pack  your  pockets  full  of  corn 
The  hungry  geese  to  fool. 

For  if  you  don’t  they  will  get  you 
sure; 


In  looking  back  over  the  past,  four 
or  five  freshmen  issues  of  .the  White 
and  Blue,  covering  a similar  period 
of  years  there  is  one  little  verse  that 
has  been  run  in  each  issue.  Whether 
it  has  become  a tradition  to  run  it 
or  whether  it  has  been  pulled  each 
year  as  original  we  are  not  in  a pos- 
ition to  say,  however,  for  fear  of 
breaking  custom  and  upsetting  tradi- 
tion we  once  more  reproduce  the  soul 
inspiring  Freshman  National  Anth- 
em : 

Here’s  to  you  as  wise  as  you  are, 
Here”s  to  us  as  green  as  we  are.. 

But  as  wise  as  you  are 
And  as  green  as  we  are 
We’re  as  wise  as  you  are  - 
As  green  as  we  are. 

Freshmen 


THE  VILLAGE  FRESHMAN 


Under  the  college  campus  tree 
The  village  freshie  stands; 

The  fresh,  a mighty  man  is  he, 
With  large  and  clumsy  hands, 

And  the  muscles  of  hi.s  scrawny  arms 
Stand  out  like  rubber  bands. 

His  nose  is  sharp,  and  red,  and  long, 
His  face  not  like  a man. 

His  head  is  dense  for  lack  of  sense 
But  he  learns  what’er  he  can. 

He  looks  the  whole  school  in  the 
dace 

For  he  knows  not  any  man. 

Week  in,  week  out,  from  morn’  till 
night, 

You  can  hear  his  bellows  blow; 
The  Sophs,  they  swing  a wicked  stick 
With  measured  beat  and  slow, 
Like  the  janitor  ringing  the  college 
bell 

When  the  morning  sun  hangs  low. 
The  Students  coming  back  from 
school 

Glance  in  at  the  open  door; 

They  love  to  see  the  threatening 
Soph’ 

And  hear  the  Freshie  roar, 

To  watch  the  stinging  paddle  fly 
Propelled  by  a Sophomore. 

He  goes  on  Sunday  to  the  church 
And  sleeps-  with  all  the  boys; 
Hears  not  the  parson  pray  or  preach. 

In  his  deep  sepuchral  voice. 

And  the  final  song  by  the  village 
choir 

Makes  his  heart  rejoice 
Thanks,  thanks  to  thee  my  worthy 
fresh 

For  the  amusement  thou  hast 
brought; 

But  in  your  mad  career  of  life, 

Your  joy  we  count  as  nought, 

For  on  the  burning  paddle  shaped 
Each  Freshman’s  name  is  wrought. 

— Tulane  Hullabloo 

Wanted  a Change 

His  friend — “Nice  day  let’s  take  a 
trip  up  to  the  Zoo.” 

Himself— “No  thanks,  I’ll  stay  at 
home.  My  eldest  daughter  does  the 
fox  trot,  my  second  daughter  talks 
like  a parrot,  my  son  laughs  like  a 
hyena,  my  wife  is  as  cross  as  a bear, 
and  my  mother  in  law  says  I am  an 
old  gorilla.  When  I go  any  where 
I want  a change.” 

— Rocky  Mountain  Collegian 


Charming  Spring  Frocks 
are  Early  Arrivals- 

As  crisp  and  refreshing  as  a bundle  of 
new  spring  blossoms  are  these  new  gowns. 

Styles  are  delightfully  original. 

The  materials  have  been  chosen  with 
such  taste  and  discrimination.  The  work- 
manship and  finish  are  above  criticism. 
Chief  charm  of  all  is  their  becomingness 
when  you  see  them  on. 

Priced  from  $24.50  to  $57.50 


Before  buying  those  CLASS  RINGS  OR  PINS,  Do  not  fail 
to  see 

COLUMBIA  MUSIC  & JEWELRY  CO. 

176  West  Center  Street  Phone  99 

Remember — “We  lead,  Others  follow” 


SUTTON  CAFE 

“A  Good  Place  To  Eat” 


Ivory,  Cut  Glass,  Silverware,  China  and  the  largest  line 
of  Jewelry  in  the  City 

Beckstead  Jewelry  Co. 

The  Only  real  Jewelry  Store  in  the  County 
Engraving  done  absolutely  free  of  charge  by  our  Chicago 
Expert 

36  West  Center  St.  Phone  52  jj 


One  of  the  Freshman  Theology 
classes  were  sitting  with  arms  folded 
listening  to  the  teacher  discuss  the 
ever  important  subject  of  marriage.. 
The  teacher  put  the  following  ques- 
tion to  the  class:  “What  is  matri- 
mony?” Miss  Farrer  arose  immediat- 
ely without  taking  any  chances  of 
not  being  called  upon  and  proceeded 
“Matrimony  is  a state  of  punishment 
to  which  some  women  are  condern- 
ed  to  suffer  for  a while  in  order  to 
reach  exaltation  in  heaven”.- 

“Y”  RECEIVES-  ANNUAL  COAT 

(Continued  ffom  Page  1,  Col.  6) 
and  pair  after  pair  of  stalwart  youths 
dashed  from  the  domestic  science 
rooms  to  the  faculty  rooms  wtih  pan 
after  pan  and  saucepan  after  sauce- 
pan of  savory  viands. 

The  boys  lined  up  cafeteria  style 
vith  an  empty  plate;  took  about  two 
dozen  steps  and  found  in  their  hands 
a full  plate.  Where  a moment  be- 
fore had  been  heaaping  piles  of  bak- 
ed beans,  sandwiches  and  salad  now 
appeared  deep  gaping  vacances.  Time 
elapsed,  then — where  a few  moments 
before  there  had  been  full  paper 
plates  now  appeared  white  and  empty 
ones.  The  work  of  days  had  disap- 
peared, gone,  vanished.  Where  could 
it  be?  No  evidence  of  it  was  in  sight. 

But  stay.  Forsooth  their  was  a 
sign  of  it.  It  evidenced  its  sweet 
appeasing  influence  in  the  contented 
sighs  and  happy  smiles  of  the  tired’ 
boys  who  washed  the  great  white 
letter. 


We  Leave  No  Stone  Unturned 

to  insure  your  satisfaction  when  you  honor  us  with  a 
visit.  We  are  always  digging  away  at  the  task  of 
serving  you  still  better. 

PICTURE  FRAMING  AND  ART  MATERIAL  A 
SPECIALTY. 

PROVO  PAINT  & GLASS  CO. 


The  Schwab  Clothing  Co. 

Is  the  Place  to  buy  your  SPRING  SUIT 
We  are  new  showing  some  wonderful  values 

at  $25.00  and  up 


Schwab  Clothing  Company 

“DRESSERS  OF  MEN  AND  BOYS” 


You  are  so  fresh  and  green; 

They’ll  gobble  you  up  and  look  for 
more 

Unless  the  corn  is  seen.. 

—J.  A.  Y. 


\ PRICE  BREAKING  SALE  s 

■ 

m e 

■ 

Ladies’  Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  j 

■ 

Shoes,  Hose,  Etc.  J 

■ 
■ 

COME  WHILE  THEY  LAST 

FARRER  BROS.  & CO. 

■ 

29  to  33  North  University  Avenue  Provo  ■ 


State  Dank 
el  Prow 

General  Banking  Business 

W.  H.  Brereton President 

John  Roundy Vice-Pres. 

Alva  Nelson Cashier 

Julian  Greer Asst.  Cashier 


Buy  it  at  the 

Students’ 

Supply 


PROVO 
MEAT  and 
PACKING 
COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 
DEALERS  IN 

ALL  KINDS  OF  FRESH  and 
CURED  MEATS,  STAPLE 
and  FANCY  GROCERIES 
FISH,  BUTTER,  AND 
EGGS 

Provo,  Utah  Phones  19  and  39 


STOP!! 

Let  Us 
Inform  You 

that  the  most  important  and  most  attractive 
exposition  of 

NEW  SPRING  DRESSES 


is  now  going  on 


IRVINE’S 


PHONE  194  or  195  FOR- 

FRESH  MILK  AND  CREAM 

FROM  JERSEY  COWS 

SUTTON  MARKET 


72  and  78  West  Center  Street. 


The  Furniture  Center 


>) 


Bart  on  Furniture  Co. 


HARDWARE 

Guns,  Amunitions  and  Fishing  Tackles,  Etc. 

W.  H.  FRESHWATER 

136  West  Center  Street  Phone  123 

giffaii  T ; i:;r;T:T;T'i;;',rrr  T,,i ::: : • :•  i:::: : ::i: :r ::r ^ 
glsgEBrorKliLi::;.  .L.r::: :::::: : 

Men’*  Suits,  Shoes, 

Hats,  Furnishings- — 

Its  not  the  PRIC?  YOU  PAY,  but  the 
QUALITY  you  get  that  counts 

FLETCHER-THOMAS  CO. 


Provo,  Utah1 


FRESHMEN  STUNTS 
OF  OTHER  YEARS 

J.  B.  Sumsion 

Before  I tell  you  the  most  import- 
ant thing  President  Brimhall  has  said 
to  me,  I want  to  tell  you  some  of  the 
biting,  cuting,  rigid,  vigorous  state- 
ments he  has  directed  right  at  me 
without  the  slightest  dgree  of  reser- 
vation. He  spoke  with  such  vivid- 
ness that  I felt  them  like  two  edged 
swords.  I felt  frightened  and  stifl- 
ed at  what  I then  thought  was  his 
brazen  audacity,  but  ✓ his  terrifying 
pronouncement  struck  me  right  in  the 
heart,  until  I felt  like  kicking  over 
the  traces.  But  I struggled  through 
it  until  I was  able  to  say  he  was  my 
friend — hence  I could  render  homage 
to  a purity,  of  conscience..  The 
miserable  supposition  that  I had  been 
wronged  left  and  the  exacting  school 
of  experience  left  its  profound  and 
indelibly  stamped  lesson  on  my  mind. 

One  day  I sat  in  devotional  with 
one  of  my  girl  friends.  While  the 
choir  was  singing  we  whispered.  As 
soon  as  it  had  stopped  the  President 
arose  from  his  chair;  he  extended 
his  arm  right  down  over  the  table 
and  said  just  as  loud  as  he  could 
speak,  “All  gentleman^  will  keep  still 
in  here  and  all  others  must”.  I 
did  not  want  to  raise  off  my  seat,  but 
I wanted  to  sink  right  down  through 
the  floor,  out  of  sight,  into  the  music 
room  below,  (hence  thence  through 
it  into  the  dirt  beneath,  there’s  where 
I belonged.  Erma  put  her  foot  on 
mine  and  wrote  on  her  book  so  I 
could  see  it,  “meet  me  down  at  my 
house,  tonight,  I’ll  take  half  the 
blame,  I’ll  be  on  the  lawn  at  eight 
o’clock,”  I went  down  but  found  out 
it  would  not  be  passed  on.  . She 
gave  me  a fine  piece  of  cake,  but 
blame  can’t  run  into  a man’s  stom- 
ach..- Anyway  I learned  not  to  in- 
terrupt a public  meeting  by  useless 
talking. 

One  morning  just  at  the  break  of 
day,  I crept  into  school  through  a 
back  window.  And  with  red,  blue 
and  yellow  chalk  I wrote  on  nearly 
every  board  in  each  room  some  par- 
ticular announcements  . about  the 
school  election.  I fixed  the  boards 
in  a glorious  manner,  in  a gorgeous 
style,  with  curl.ey  and  fancy  letters 
that  Earl  J.  Glade  had  taught  me  to 
make,  until  the  boards  looked  like 
one  infuriated  mass  of  pillaging.  It 
was  awful.  This  morning  I had  a 
beautiful  seat  at  devotional — a lovely 
seat  right  near  the  front — I was  de- 
lighted with  it.  After  the  usual  ex- 
ercises 'the  President  arose.  With 
very  calm  deliberation  he  pointed  out 
that  some  one  had  been  around  quite 
early.  That  was  enough,  and  I felt 
like  Efija  under  the  Juniper-  tree, 
when  he  said  “let  me  not  live.”  I 
knew  what  was  coming.  He  lashed 
me  up  one  side  and  down  the  other. 
What  he  said  went  through  me  and 
through  me,  until  I was  impressed 
that  there  was  a place  to  put  adver- 
tisement. “You  wouldn’t,”  he  con- 
cluded, “plaster  up  the  White  House 
with  bill  board  signs,  you  wouldn’t 
disfigure  the  statues  of  the  land 
with  one  ferious  decorations.”  My  seat 
was  a lovely  seat,  right  near  the 
front,  a beautiful  seat,  just  as  red 
as  I was. 

One  beautiful  spring  morning  the 
sun  was  shining  so  brightly,  the' birds 
were  singing,  a gentle  breeze  was 
coming  through  the  library  window, 
where  our  Theology  class  was  in 
solemn  session.  You  must  all  try 
to  say  something  today  inasmuch  as 
we  are  assembled  for  a testamony 
meeting.  1 stepped  over  to  the  library 
.shelves  and  read  one  paragraph 
from  the  Literary  Digest,  just  one. 
Then  I turned  with  the  intention  of 
saying  what  I could  remember. 

I sat  three  seats  from  the  top, 
(next  .to  Albert  Southwick),  who  got 
up,  after  which  he  encouraged  me. 
Brother  Baird,  who  s?tt  behind  me 
kicked  me  with  his  foot,  so  I was 
forced  into  the  arena  of  embarass- 
ment.  .1  said  about  three  sentences 
and  sat  down.  Then  the  President 
arose  and  rather  severely  corrected 
me,  in  fact  he  drove  pretty -hard.  I 
knew  all  the  class  knew  what  he  yas 
getting  at.  I was  as  anxious  to 
get  out  of  the  room  as  De  Soto’s  wife 
was  to  accompany  him  up  the  Miss- 
issippi river;  his  path  was  too  rough 
for  royal  feet,  and  the  back  door  in 
the  library  was  too  tightlylocked  for 
an  excited  boy  to  get  through.,  Any 
way  I decided  to  stop  school.  I 
wanted  to  drive  six  black  horses  on 
a circus  wagon,  that  was  my  ambi- 
tion. So  I proceeded  to  the  front 
door,  through  which  I expected  to 
go  to  get  m.y  books.  But  all  the 
while  I noticed  President  Brimhall 
looking  over  his  glasses  at  me.  When 
I tried  to  get  through  the  door  in 
the  crowd,  he  stepped  right  square  in- 
to me  and  took  my  hand  and  put  his 
arm  back  of  me..  I nearly  fell  over 
with  surprise.  He  smilled  and  then 
laughed  a little.  From  that  moment 
the  circus  dream  went  up  in  smoke, 
out  of  the  universe,  and  I felt  like 
Nebuchadnezzar  after  his  dream,  at 


which  time  he  said,  “The  thing  is  ■ 
gone  from  me..” 

I have  not  forgotten  the  little  bird 
story,  the  story  of  the  snakes,  the 
Canadian  fence  cutter,  the  automobile  j 
tory,  the  sun-flower  speech,  the  story  | 
of  the  dirt  and  gasolene,  and  many  ■ 
others  that  I do  not  call  to  mind  at 
present,  but  there  is  one  thing  that 
the  President  said  that  impressed  me 
very  much,  perhaps  more  than  all  he 
has  said  to  me.  Said  the  President 
to  me  one  morning,  “Magnify  your 
Priesthood,”  and  then  he  went  on  to 
comment  a little.  From  that  mom- 
ent that  idea  became  my  ideal  and  I 
began  to  follow  his  instructions.  That 
was  to  be  my  first  ambition,  to  work 
where  I was  placed  to  work.  I be- 
gan to  study  the  scriptures,  which  I 
found  to  be  intensely  interesting, 
because  of  the  spirit  that  accompan- 
ies the  reading,  there  is  a peculiar 
feeling  that  is  not  found  in  reading 
any  other  books,  so  peculiar  that  it 
releases  mere  opinion  and  conviction 
enters  the  mind,  unstableness  de- 
parts and  a feeling  of  peace  and  se- 
curity prevail.  I began  as  secretary 
of  the  Sunday  School  very  seldom 
missing  a Sunday,  later  I was  called 
into  the  mission  field,  whe/e  I had  an 
opportunity  to  speak  to  thousands  of 
people  to  become  acquainted  with 
the  civil  and  ministrial  authorities  of 
Ontario,  which  gave  me  an  insght  in- 
to things  that  could  not  have  been 
obtained  in  any  other  way..  After 
being  released  I went  into  the  Army 
where  I also  had  an  opportunity  to 
speak  to  thousands  of  soldiers  of  our 
faith  healed  by  the  Priesthood.  Since 
President  Brimhall  said,  “Students 
magnify  your  Priesthood”  I have 
missed  but  few  of  the  Priesthood 
meetings  during  the  last  six  years. 
It  is  actually  doing  of  the  work  that 
will  carry  our  theology  teaching  over, 
in  fact  when  we  begin  to  do  the  work 
that  is  sufficient  evidence  that  that 
which  we  hear  is  being  carried  over 
Theology  may  be  learned  behind 
closed  doors,  but  understood  only 
through  the  actual  doing  of  the 
work. 

THE  MEN’S  JAMBOREE 

Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
artists  will  settle  the  real  issue  of 
Freshman  week.  As  a matter  of 
note,  a certain  Freshman  has  chal- 
lenged any  six  sophomores  to  a 
Queensbury  decision.  Inasmuch  as 
ladies  will  be  present  polite  rules  will 
govern. 

Some  of  the  faculty  professionals 
will  grace  the  boards  for.  special  feat- 
ures, and  it  is  rumoured  that  the 
Circassian  toe-dancer  rivals  Orphe- 
um  time. 

The  Old  Maids  Choir  will  be 

but  only  then  fellows  who  attend  can 
appreciate  the  calibre  of  such  num- 
bers. 

The  pot-pourri  of  musical  melange 
will  scintilate  with  evanescent  pep 
and  the.  doleful  are  especially  invited. 
As  they  will  eliminate  any  chiro- 
practicvisitation  after  hearing  Sax- 
aphone  Susie. 

The  negro — but  we  divulge  too 
much.  They  say  anticipation  is  the 
horseradish  of  the  sandwich.  Friday’s 
frolic  will  out-voud  vaudeville.  Pray 
you,  do  not  avoid  it. 

Every  fellow  bring  another  man 

Friday  eve.  eight  thirty  sharp 

Police  at  the  door  for  obvious  rea- 
sons. 

DID  YOU  KNOW? 


From  central  Zululand  there  comes 
the  native  tale  “Ug  Noltpl  Mungr 
Iss.”  ' 

It  tells  of  a great  chieftain  who 
left  to  his  tribe  a coffee  grinder 
which  when  fed  sawdust  turned  out 
wooden  medals.  This,  during  the  pre- 
constitutional days  proved  a great 
asset  to  the  tribespeople.  For, 
from  the  sale  of  these  great  souven- 
eres  seeking  masses  money,  cocoa- 
nut  seeds  and  raspberry  huskers 
could  be  bought  in  abundance.  But 
che  i gnoramatic  tribespeople  were 
negligent  of  the  great  power  within 
their  grasp  and  failed  to  supply  the 
wood  filings,  (in  consequence)  with- 
out the  sale  of  the  medals  the  people 
became  poor,  turned  Democrats  arid 
finally  resorted  to  school  teaching. 

Students  the  Year  Book  needs 
Snap  Shots.  Give  her  the  saw- 
dust! * 

There  was  a man  who  fancied 
That  by  driving  good  and  fast 
He’d  get  the  car  across  the  tracks 
Before  the  train  come  past 
He  would  miss  the  engine  by  an  inch 
And  make  the  trainman  sore. 

There  was  a man  who  fancied  that 
There  isn’t  any  more. 

Warning  to  Bill  Buttle 
Automobiles  are  sometimes  run  J 
with  a loose  nut in  the  seat,  j 

I never  saw  a molecule 
I never  hope  to  see  one 
But  I can  tell  you  anyway 
Just  how  it  feels  to  be  one 
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The  Plain  Truth 


about  coal  is  that  it  must  give  out  heat  and  not 
leave  a lot  of  unburned  clinkers  behind. 


Clinkers  Are  Heavy, 


and  every  pound  of  clinkers  means  the  loss  of  ; 
pound  of  coal. 


When  It  Comes  To  Coal 


that  has  real  quality  in  it,  we  can  supply  you  with 
the  best  there  is. 
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